YOYAGE TO CONSTANTINOPLE.

legends which have descended to us from anti-
quity, there is a certain indescribable charm
which prevents them from ever growing old. It
would not be easy to ascertain in what that
charm consists; but when we remember that
those stories only have reached us which have
proved able to pass through the filter of time,
there is the less reason to be surprised at the
fact, that a merit thus severely tested should
appeal so strongly to our sympathies.

The sea of Marmora received us ere long, and
it was then that we felt that we were within
the precincts of the capital of the Eastern
Empire, We had on board a goodly array of
Orientals from all parts of the East, who were
far too dignified to take any interest in the
objects we passed by. One of these was an
interesting being, a Turkish woman unprotected,
and probably nearly as much troubled at finding
herself thus separated from her wonted seclusion,
and divulged to the world, as if she had been a
nun* Two children were her sole companions ;
and in looking after her charge, she did not